




T tricks Pr me of Tyre, 

Or neuer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Mtftris,your choice agree* with mine, 

I like that well : aay how abi'olute fbce’s in it. 

Not minding whether I efiflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her choyce,and will no longer 
Haiie it bede ; ayed :fofc, heere he comes, 

I mult diffembleit. 

Enter Pcrictes. 

Per. Al! fortune to the good Simentdet. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you, 

For your tweet muficke this laft night.* 

I do proteft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightfull pleating harmony. 

Ter. It is your graces pleafute to commend. 

Not mydefert. 

King. Sir, You are Muficks matter. 

Per . The wotft of all her fcholler: (my good Lord ) 

Kwg. Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinke of my daughtcr,fir " * 

Per. Arcoft vertuous PrincefTe, 

King. And thee’s faire too, is the not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

King. Sir my daugh er thinkes very well of you, 

I to well that you muit be her ms fter. 

And /lie will he your Scholler ; therefore loeke to it. 

Per. 1 am v nworch y to be her lchoolemafter. 

King. She thinkes nctfo ; perute this writing clfr. 

Per. W hat’s hccrc, a letter, that fhe loues'the Knight of Tj» 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to bauemy life : 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftrangcr and diftreffed gentleman, 

That neuer aimde fo high to Ioue your daughter, 

Butbent all office to honour her. 

Kmg. Thou haft bcwitchc my daughter. 

And thou are a villaine.j 

Per. By the Gods I haue aoe ; neuer did thought 


Pericles frhsseof Tyre. 

Of mine fcuy offence ; nor neuer did my a&ions 

Yet commence.?, deed might game her loue. 

Or your difpleafure: 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft* 

Per. Ttaytor ? 

Km. I traytor. , *> t. u v 

p,*Euen in his throate, vnleffe he be a King, 

That cals me traitor I returns the lye*. 

King. Now by the Gods I d© applaud his courage. 
Perfidy a&ionsarc as noble as my thoughts, 

That neuer relifht of a bafe difeents 
I came vnto your Court for houours cauff. 

And not to be a rebcll to our ftate : 

And he that otherwite accounts of me. 

This fword thall prooue hee’s honours enemy. 

King. No ? here comes my daughter, (he can witneffe it. 

Enter Tbtii/4. 

Ter. Then as you are as vertuous,as faire, 

Rcfolue your angry fLher, if my tongue 
Did ercfolicite, or my handfubferibe 
To any fillable that madeloue to you ? 

Th*i. Why fir if .you had who takes offence, 

Atthat would make me glad ? 

King. Yta miftris,areyeu fo peremptory ? 

I am glad o? it with all my heart, 

lie came you ile bring you in fcbie&ion. A fide.- 

Will yon not bauing my con lent, 

leftow your loue and your affe<5tions, 

Vpon a Granger ? who for ought I know, Afide. 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary^ 

As great in blood as I my telfe. 

Therefore heare you miftris,cyrhcr frame 
Your will co mine ; and you fir heare you, 

Eytber be rul’d by me , «t lie make you— 

Man and wife; nay.cotne your hands 
And lips muft fcalfe it too : being ioynd, 
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